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aipleafant ComeJie^ of 
And whatsto come fir John, that can we tclf. 

Mi.Pa. Sitlohn tisthus,yourdifhoneft mcafica 
To call our credits into qucftion. 

Did make vs vndertake to our bcft, 

To turneyour leaudiuft toa merry left. 

Eal. IeftjtiswelI,baueIIiued to theft year® - 
To be gulled now, now to be ridden f - 
Why then theft were not F airies ? 

Mif.Pa. No fit John but boy es. 

Fal. By theXord I was twice or thrift in the 
They weren6t,andyetthegrofiieflc (mind 
Of the fopperie perfwaded me they were. - 
Well,and the fine wits of the Court heare this, 
Thayle fo whip me withtheir keenc lefts. 

That thayle melt me out like tallow, 

, Drop by drop out of my greaft. Boyes ! 

Sir Hu. I truft me boyes Sitlobn : and I was 
Alfo a Fairie that didhelpe to pinch you. 

Vat, I, tis well I am your May-pole, 

Y ou haue the flat* of mce. 

Am I ridden too vvitha wealch goate f ■ 

Wiih a peece oftoafted cheeftf 

Sir Hu. Butteris better then checftfir/^ s 
You are all butter, butter. 

For. There is a further matter yetfirM#, 
There’s 2 o.pound you borrowed ofM.2?/w& Sir 
And it muftbe paid to M.VordSivJobn. (John* 

MiJFer. Nay husband let that go to makeameds, 
Forgiue that funymd fo weeleall befriends. 

For. Well here is my handballs forgluen at lafh 

Fal. It hath coft me well, 

I haue bene Well pinchedand waflftd. 

Enter 


tfa Mtrry \ms of toindjotZ 
Enter the Doctor. 

Mi. Pd. Now M. Do<ftor,fonnc I hopeyou are;. 

Dolt. Sonne begat you be de ville voman, 

Begar I tinck to marry metres^, and begar N 

Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

Mif.Pa-. How a boy/* 

Duel. Ibegaraboy;. 

Pa. N ay be not angry wife,/le tell thee truej 
It was my plot to deceiue thee lb : 

And by this time your daughters married 
To M'. Slender, and fee where he comes. 

EnterShnder* 

Now fonne Slender r 
Where’s your bride f 

S len. Bride, by Gods fyd I thihke th etesn euera 
man in t he worell hath that erode fortune that/ 
haue rbegod I could cry for vericanger. 

Pa. Why whats the matterfonne Slender f 
Slen. Sonne,nayby God/am none ofy our lorn 
Pa, No,wby fb. ? (married. 

S/re.Why fo God faue me, tis aboy that I haue 
Pa. How a boy f why didyou m iftafcc the Word/ 
Slen. No neither, for / came to her irt redias you 
bad me, and /cried mum,and heecriedbudget, ib 
Well as eucr youheardymd I haue married him. 

S/>tf//.Idhu M,S/fV^r,cannotyou fee but marrie - 

P 4 . 0 / am vext at hart, what fhal I do?, (boyes? 

Enter Vent on andAnne. 

Mif.Pa. Here comes the man that hath deceiued 
Hownow daughter, w ivere haue you bin/ ('vs all* 
An. At Curch foifooth. 

P<4., At ChurchjV/hathaueyou donethere ? 
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